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Art and Money 


RT and money have not been habitu- 

ally associated. The Old Masters, 
if permitted again to 
visit a world in which 
many of them took 
practical lessons in 
poverty, would be 
amazed, no doubt, at 
prices paid for their 
works; but even these 
prices would not in- 
duce them to come 
back again into the 
hurly-burly. Not less 
amazing, perhaps, 
than the prices paid 
for Old Masters, have 
been the prices for bogus works of art per- 
petrated in theirnames. And inline with 
the general dissociation of money from art 
—exceptions only have been noted to prove 
the rule—will probably be the artistic fu- 
ture as represented by the Cubists and 
other idiosyncratic experimenters with 
Art, whose efforts no doubt are based 
upon the theory that future generations 
of men are to resemble the figures de- 
scribed in their works. 

This question of money and art has 
taken on a new interest from the efforts 
of those who make the bills and coins 
which represent Money to be handled by 
the public. Paper money of this realm, 
we are told, is hereafter to be one-third 
smaller in size and very much handsomer 
from an artistic viewpoint. Thus in the 
places of more or less interesting por- 
traits of statesmen and politicians the 
smaller money soon to be put in circula- 
tion is to have allegorical pictures repre- 
senting ‘‘America,’’ ‘‘Peace,’’ ‘‘Plenty,’’ 
‘*Labor,’’ and ‘‘Commerce.’’ 

Persons who think nothing of carrying 
about their persons what would be equiva- 
lent to the funds on deposit in a sub- 
treasury will no doubt hail this innova- 
tion with joy, as their usual ‘‘roll’’ in 
bills of smaller dimensions will not so ser- 
iously interfere with the fit of their 
clothes. But to the man who has little 
money about him at any time, the legend of 
**Plenty’’ on the small supply he may be 
able to finger will be a standing reminder 
of the irony of fate. 

The new nickel just put into circula- 
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tion has caused more or less discussion 
on art lines, some expert persons object- 
ing to the figure of the buffalo and others 
criticising the head of the Indian that 
make the coin pictorial. The serious ob- 
jection of ordinary mortals who have got 
hold of the nickels, however, is yet to be 
heard. The designs on money may cause 
great anguish to some artistic minds, but 
with most persons of JuDGE’s acquaint- 
ance almost any device of the engraver 
will be pardoned if the coin or its equiva- 
lent is forthcoming and may be used as 
legal tender. 


Brief Decisions 


HE fact that President Wilson has a 

secretary named Tumulty would in- 

dicate that he is prepared for clamor and 
vociferation. 


ry 


When the noble red man gets a war- 
path hunch, he now joins a baseball team. 


One now and then hears a man or a 
woman described as an angel. But, 
really, this is no place for angels. 


The thoroughness of the occasional po- 
litical upheaval in this land is illustrated 
by the succession of milch cows at or in 
the vicinity of the White House. 






QQ 
\ ™ 
DEADLY 
Larry—Remarkable statistic here, old chap, 
showing that every time I breathe someone dies. 
Harry—Great Scott, man! why don’t you 
chew cloves ? 








a & § 


The Human Comedy 
MANKIND is amused even where they 
have no theaters, for Nature has 
wisely provided it so. 

Men and women in 
barbarism or in civili- 
zation are so diversi- 
fied that fun for the 
majority is bound to , 
develop. j 

The uncivilized have § 
their comedians. but 
it is probable that the 
civilized—such is the 
power of education 
and a more refined 
habit—furnish the 
best amusers. 

Paradoxical as it may seem, one of the 
most vital badges of dignity and at the 
same time one of the most amusing of 
civilized habits has what is called the 
monocle as its basis. 

The monocle is very effective on the 
stage when worn with grace, but in many 
cases the act of adjusting it causes such 
facial contortions that its legitimate ap- 
peal is turned to hilarity. There is 
probably no sight that so marks the refine- 
ment of polite habit as a man wearing a 
monocle. 

The monocle is the badge and symbol of 
sophistication. It excuses absence of 
mind. One wearing it on the street never 
offends his best friend when he passes 
that best friend without recognition, and 
the monocle wearer who can drop it 
neatly to the end of its tether by a simple 
muscular movement and can pick it up 
without searching for it and adjust it 
without making a wry face is a person 
well worth knowing—in his circle. 

It has now been discovered in London 
that the Englishman was not the inventor 
and first user of this fetching optical de- 





‘vice. According to Sir Horace Rum- 


bold, a Dutch exquisite, Jonkheer Breele 
—may his name be celebrated !—startled 
the diplomats assembled for the congress 
of Vienna with a monocle a hundred years 
ago. It may be treason to say so, but it 
would appear that the only proper attire 
with a monocle would be one boot or shoe, 
one trouser leg, half a hat, and a coat 
with one sleeve. But reforms come 
slowly. 
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Bingo, 





BINGO THE UNFORTUNATE’; “ ‘OH, ILLUSTRIOUS GEEZER, I AM KNOWN AS BINGO, AND MY FRONT NAME IS JASON, IN HONOR OF THE 
ANCIENT WHO HAD TO DO WITH THE GOLDEN FLEECE.’” 


the 





Unfortunate 


Being a Hitherto Unpublished Tale Illustrating the Exemplary Judgment of the Main Squeeze of Baghdad 





freshment from 


Khan was knocking Aydin, the Chief Eu- 
nuch, to beat the speed limit, because 
the latter had returned from the market- 
place with one Zora, a fair Albanian, 
purchased by him for the Caliph’s house- 
hold. The Wazir had also been to mar- 
ket, and, noting that Zora had eyes like 
morning stars and lips like the crimson 
pulp of the pomegranate, he had de- 
sired her for himself. 

The business of scientific back-capping 
was interrupted by the appearance of a 
slave. There were strange noises with- 
out. Before the slave could explain the 
disturbance, Karaja, the Captain of the 
Watch, entered, dragging a man in 
strange gear, who protested in an un- 
familiar tongue. The stranger’s hat, 
contrasting with the prevailing turbans, 
was of the blackness of an Ethiopian on 
& moonless night, cylindrical in form, 
stood high on his head, and had a sheen 
like unto that of the countenance of a 
young Moor. His upper garment was also 
black, of a strange fashion, and clung to 





T CAME to pass, on the fifth day of the third 
moon during the thirteenth year of the 
reign of. Haroun el Reschid, that this wise 
Caliph reclined in an intimate room of his 
palace in Baghdad, drawing soothing re- 
his nargilah, while he 
listened with an inscrutable expression to 
the words of Kara Khan, his Wazir. 


By J. A. WALDRON 


taller man. 


attire. 
Kara 





“ZORA HAD EYES LIKE MORNING STARS, AND LIPS 
LIKE THE CRIMSON PULP OF THE POMEGRANATE.” 


his well-nourished body. 
ment, bifurcated and closely fitting each leg, 
was also black; but each bottom was turned 
up as though it had been fashioned for a 
His shoes, shining like a fresh- 
ly minted sequin, completed his melancholy 


His nether gar- 





‘*Why dost thou disturb me at mine ease, 


slave?’’ quoth the Caliph, rising to a sit- 
ting posture and regarding the Captain of 
the Watch angrily. 

‘“‘Oh, Commander of the Faithful,’’ 
whined the Boss Copper, sinking to his 
knees, the while holding tightly his ex- 
cuse for intruding, ‘‘when last thou wert 

abroad at night in search of adventure 

didst thou not command thy servant to 

seize forthwith and hale to thy pres- 
ence any suspicious stranger within the 
gates of Baghdad?’’ 

‘‘In sooth thou speakest truly,’’ re- 
plied the Caliph. 

**Lo and behold, I have such a one,’’ 
said Karaja; ‘‘and he hath upon his per- 
son strange scrolls which may bespeak 
danger to thee.’’ 

**Show me the scrolls,’’ 
Haroun el Reschid. 

Whereupon Karaja, with an expertness 
wonderful to behold, produced from the 
prisoner’s pocket a packet of papers bear- 
ing strange devices in various colors and 
lavishly adorned with gilt. 


commanded 
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AN “AT 


**And who art thou,’’ demanded the Caliph of the stranger, 
“*and what is thy errand in Baghdad?’’ 

The Wazir, who spoke seventeen languages and more dia- 
lects than the denizens of Gotham, interpreting these questions, 
gave the answers thereto thus: 

**Oh, Illustrious Geezer, I am known as Bingo, and my front 
name is Jason, in honor of the ancient who had to do with the 
Golden Fleece; and, verily, I have a strange tale to tell.’’ 










AS YCUM 


FOR THE 


DEAE avo OUMB 


FORETHOUGHT 


***Sh! Blay soft, poys; I t'ink dis is a hospital.’’ 










































































HOME” IN 


JOHAN MULT CL 
















































LONDON 


Whereupon Kara Kahn, the Wazir, listening to the words 
of the stranger as they fell, repeated them thus to the Caliph: 
*‘I hail, oh, Mighty Noise, from a vilayet called Ahrah- 
zonah, in the land called the United States. One day, being 
strapped, I accepted a grubstake, and with my mule set forth 
in search of gold. I suffered much, and, being nearly to the 
end of my ration, was about to give up in despair. The mule 
stepped upon and crushed into the dirt my last can of beans, 
and I was thereby wrought to great 
anger, insomuch that I handed the 
a -% i animal a swift boot in a place where 
Ay a kick would do the most good. Veri- 
ly, a miracle then came to pass. The 
mule, resenting my kick, thrust his 
hoof at me. It went wide, as I was 
spry, struck an overhanging rock, 
and disclosed a lead that assayed four 
thousand plunks to the ton. I had 
found a mountain of gold.’’ 

‘‘And these scrolls?’’ quoth the 
Caliph. 

‘‘Certificates of stock, oh, Most 
Puissant Gink, representing the 
Mulekick Mine, which is capitalized 
at twenty million sequins. I came 
hither, knowing thy great gifts of 
mind, hoping to sell thee forty-nine 
per cent. of the mine at par. I will 
part with the whole of it at ninety- 
nine per cent., and if thou buyest it 
thou shalt find more wealth in it 
than Aladdin ever lamped.”’ 
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The old way, 


SEEKING HIS 


‘Make this as thy dwelling for a moment while I dispatch 
other affairs in hand,’’ said the Caliph graciously to Bingo, 
motioning him to a seat near the center table, where he found 
a back number of the Wideopen Magazine, in which he hoped 
to see news from home. 

Haroun el Reschid then turned to Kara Kahn, the Wazir, 
while Karaja, the Captain of the Watch, stood by, and said, 
with a winning smile: ‘‘I know of thy attempted service to me 
in respect of the Albanian maiden, and would reward thee.’’ 
The Wazir in imagination felt the bowstring about his neck. 
Then, handing him the stock in the Mulekick Mine, the Caliph 
continued, ‘‘This I give thee 
freely. Take the first Drom- 
edary Limited to the north, 
and cease not from travel- 
ing until thou comest to Ah- 
rahzonah. Take up thy resi- 
dence there and let thy bones 
there remain.’’ And the 
Wazir made the fastest get- 
away ever recorded of a fat 
man. 

Bingo, seeing him thus 
hastily depart, thought he 
had gone to the bank for 
the cash and was content. 
The Caliph called Karaja, to 
whom he spoke: ‘‘Thou hast 
been a faithful servant, and 
I would replace thee in the 
Watch and make thee my 
Wazir. I know that thy graft 
is a million a year, of which 
thou payest me three-tenths. 


Find me a candidate for thy you'd look clean, too. 








WAS HE “GULLING”’ HER? 


Lady (admiring gulls) —How nice and clean they look. 
Old Salt—An’ ma’am, if you spent as much time in the water as they do, 












































and the new. 





FORTUNE 


place who will take the billet and give bond that he shall re- 
turn to me nine-tenths and be satisfied with the tithe. I am 
thinking of a new sewer system in Baghdad and an increased 
income tax, and I need thee in this business.’’ 

Karaja wept for joy and turned to go, but saw Bingo and 
asked, ‘‘ What wouldst thou with this stranger?’’ 

‘Take him hence and bring me his garments, which I may 
desire for nocturnal disguise. Give him a well-fitting sack 
suit, tied at the top, and brodie him from the bridge into the 
Tigris. The land from which he cometh is great, and hath so 
many that resemble him that he will not be missed.’”’ 

Bingo went out with Ka- 
" ine raja, as he thought to meet 
i Kara Kahn coming from the 
bank and get the coin, while 
Haroun el Reschid, after 
looking at himself in a mir- 
ror, went into the seraglio. 
He was minded to discover 
whether the maid Zora was 
the real goods or whether she 
was habituated to those toil- 
et practices which enable 
some women to discount 
time and make up for the 
absence of mind of Nature 
when passing out womanly 
charms, of which the Caliph 
was Some Judge. 


F requently 


Man wants but little here 
below, but he frequently 
wants a fresh supply of it. 





AN 





**And who art thou,’’ demanded the Caliph of the stranger, 
*‘and what is thy errand in Baghdad?’’ 

The Wazir, who spoke seventeen languages and more dia- 
lects than the denizens of Gotham, interpreting these questions, 
gave the answers thereto thus: 

**Oh, Illustrious Geezer, I am known as Bingo, and my front 
nanie is Jason, in honor of the ancient who had to do with the 
Golden Fleece; and, verily, I have a strange tale to tell.’’ 
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FORETHOUGHT 


**'Sh! Blay soft, poys; I t’ink dis is a hospital.’’ 
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IN LONDON 


Whereupon Kara Kahn, the Wazir, listening to the words 
of the stranger as they fell, repeated them thus to the Caliph: 

**I hail, oh, Mighty Noise, from a vilayet called Ahrah- 
zonah, in the land called the United States. One day, being 
strapped, I accepted a grubstake, and with my mule set forth 
in search of gold. I suffered much, and, being nearly to the 
end of my ration, was about to give up in despair. The mule 
stepped upon and crushed into the dirt my last can of beans, 
and I was thereby wrought to great 
anger, insomuch that I handed the 

, er animal a swift boot in a place where 

4A ix a kick would do the most good. Veri- 

ae ly, a miracle then came to pass. The 
mule, resenting my kick, thrust his 
hoof at me. It went wide, as I was 
spry, struck an overhanging rock, 
and disclosed a lead that assayed four 
thousand plunks to the ton. I had 
found a mountain of gold.’’ 

‘‘And these scrolls?’’ quoth the 
Caliph. 

‘*Certificates of stock, oh, Most 
Puissant Gink, representing the 
Mulekick Mine, which is capitalized 
at twenty million sequins. I came 
hither, knowing thy great gifts of 
mind, hoping to sell thee forty-nine 
per cent. of the mine at par. I will 
part with the whole of it at ninety- 
nine per cent., and if thou buyest it 
thou shalt find more wealth in it 
than Aladdin ever lamped.’’ 
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The old way, 


SEEKING HIS 


‘*Make this as thy dwelling for a moment while I dispatch 
other affairs in hand,’’ said the Caliph graciously to Bingo, 
motioning him to a seat near the center table, where he found 
a back number of the Wideopen Magazine, in which he hoped 
to see news from home. 

Haroun el Reschid then turned to Kara Kahn, the Wazir, 
while Karaja, the Captain of the Watch, stood by, and said, 
with a winning smile: ‘‘I know of thy attempted service to me 
in respect of the Albanian maiden, and would reward thee.’’ 
The Wazir in imagination felt the bowstring about his neck. 
Then, handing him the stock in the Mulekick Mine, the Caliph 
continued, ‘‘This I give thee 
freely. Take the first Drom- 
edary Limited to the north, 
and cease not from travel- 
ing until thou comest to Ah- 
rahzonah. Take up thy resi- 
dence there and let thy bones 
there remain.’’?’ And the 
Wazir made the fastest get- 
away ever recorded of a fat 
man. 

Bingo, seeing him thus 
hastily depart, thought he 
had gone to the bank for 
the cash and was content. 
The Caliph called Karaja, to 
whom he spoke: ‘‘Thou hast 
been a faithful servant, and 
I would replace thee in the 
Watch and make thee my 
Wazir. I know that thy graft 
is a million a year, of which 
thou payest me three-tenths. 


Find me a candidate for thy you'd look clean, too. 








WAS HE “GULLING”’ HER? 


Lady (admiring gulls) —How nice and clean they look. 
Old Salt—An’ ma'am, if you spent as much time in the water as they do, 














































and the new. 


FORTUNE 


place who will take the billet and give bond that he shall re- 
turn to me nine-tenths and be satisfied with the tithe. I am 
thinking of a new sewer system in Baghdad and an increased 
income tax, and I need thee in this business.’’ 

Karaja wept for joy and turned to go, but saw Bingo and 
asked, ‘‘ What wouldst thou with this stranger?’’ 

*‘Take him hence and bring me his garments, which I may 
desire for nocturnal disguise. Give him a well-fitting sack 
suit, tied at the top, and brodie him from the bridge into the 
Tigris. The land from which he cometh is great, and hath so 
many that resemble him that he will not be missed.’’ 

Bingo went out with Ka- 
raja, as he thought to meet 
Kara Kahn coming from the 
bank and get the coin, while 
Haroun el Reschid, after 
looking at himself in a mir- 
ror, went into the seraglio. 
He was minded to discover 
whether the maid Zora was 
the real goods or whether she 
was habituated to those toil- 
et practices which enable 
some women to discount 
time and make up for the 
absence of mind of Nature 
when passing out womanly 
charms, of which the Caliph 
was Some Judge. 


F requently 


Man wants but little here 
below, but he frequently 
wants a fresh supply of it. 
























































ONE PHASE OF MODERN ART 


Patron—I have just been admiring your pic- 
ture —but what does it mean ? 
Artist—Ah, that’s it. The title is ‘‘ The 


Mystery.”’ 
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THE SWEET YOUNG THING OF 


No Honor among Thieves 


NCE a bank cashier took all the 

money that was in the safe and 
started to skip the country. It was a 
dark night, and as he hastened through 
the woods he met a man with a loaded 
revolver. The hold-up man tied him to a 
tree, relieved him of all the money, and 
then went on his way rejoicing. 

The captive wailed and shrieked for 
help, but nobody came down the lonely 
path until nearly morning. Finally a 
fellow came riding along on horseback. 


**Hello! What’s the matter?’’ he in- 
quired. 
**Oh, I am most unfortunate!’’ cried 


the captive. ‘‘I was passing this way 
last evening, and a man held me up. He 
lashed me to the trunk of this tree, 
robbed me of my money, and went away 
and left me here to die; but, thank 
heaven! he overlooked one thing — he 
didn’t take my watch, and I am glad of 
that, for it is a Swiss timepiece that cost 
me five hundred dollars !’’ 

‘‘Why don’t you free yourself?’’ in- 
quired the horseman, as he examined the 
thongs which held the man captive. 

**I ean’t!’’ roared the unfortunate fel- 
low. ‘*The thongs are tied in hard knots 
which must be cut. I could not undo 
them in a hundred years.’’ 

**Are you sure?’’ 

‘* Absolutely certain of it!’’ 

‘*Well,’’ continued the horseman, ‘‘that 
being the case, I guess I’ll take your 
watch!’’ And he did.—#eward c. 


What Love Is 


Love is folly, and all things show it; 
Love is jolly, and all of us know it. 


Kegiey. 





TO-DAY 


A Lost Inspiration 


FROM phase to phase the world’s ad- 
vancement passes, 
Old custom left, old manners void and 


blank; 
There was a time when boys and lads and 

lasses 
Were spur’d to virtue by the power of 

spank. 


This ancient aid to rectitude and knowl- 
edge 
Has been neglected in our age of doubt; 
The rod is spared in home and school and 
college, 
And ‘‘wisdom by one entrance quite 
shut out.’”’ 


In those good days of flagellating glory, 
When backward scholars 
were stirred, 
Men learned to reason a posteriori; 
But now deductive methods are pre- 
ferred. - 


backwardly 


Arthur L. Salmon 





SOBER SECOND THOUGHT 
The gloomy one—Here's a revolver I bought of 
I wish you'd take it back 
ray mind. 


you. I 've changed 
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A no 


<[SN’T he a darling, May?’’ said Mrs. 

Youngmother to ‘‘May,’’ who had 
been her maid of honor at 
the wedding and who was 
seeing the baby for the 
first time. 

‘‘He is just adear!’’ said 
May, with her eye on the 
clock, while she was men- 
tally calculating how she 
could ‘‘in decency”’ bring 
the call to an end. 

*‘It isn’t that he is such 
an extraordinarily pretty 
baby, May. It’s more than 
that, for he is certainly the 
most original child you ever saw! Such 
cunning little original ways as he has for 
one of his age! I wish that it was time 
for him to have his dinner and you could 
see the way he holds out his little hands 
the moment he sees the bottle and opens 
his mouth when the bottle is three feet 
from him! You never saw anything so 
cute! Then, when I give him a little 
milk to drink in a cup, he bubbles in it 
in the funniest way! Mamma says that 
she never knew of any other baby doing 
it quite like he does. Then, when you 
go, you will see what a cunning way he 
has of waving good-by. Sometimes I 
have to take him by the elbow and help 
him a little, but even then it is the most 
original little way he has! And if you 
could only see him smile in his sleep! 
Sometimes, when he is sound asleep, his 
little lips entirely part over his gums in 





CONSTRUED EITHER WAY 
Middle-aged bridegroom—I 

dreamed last night I had lost you, 

darling ! 

Bride—No such luck, my dear. 
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the dearest little smile! I think that it 
is a sign that he is going to havea happy 
disposition. Then he has the most orig- 
inal little way of holding one foot in the 
air and staring at it when he is lying 
down, and the other day he actually got 
his big toe into his mouth—he did! I 
called the cook up from the kitchen so 
that she could see it—the ‘funniest little 
trick you ever saw! I asked the doctor 
when he was here the other day if- 
he thought it was a sign that he is 
going to be a real athlete, and he 
thought it might be, and it worries 
me a little, for I don’t want him 
to be one of these professional 
athletes. [look higher than that 
for him. And, honestly, May, 
sometimes I think he knows time 
by the clock ! Every time it strikes, 
he looks toward it! I have 
watched him again and again, and 
the moment the clock strikes, he 
turns his eyes right toward it. Do 
you suppose that he really knows 
what it is? I sometimes think 
that he does, because he is so origi- 
nal in so many other ways. And, 
May, as sure as I live and breathe, 
I heard him laugh in his sleep the 
other night! I woke my husband 
and wanted him to get up and 
light the gas and see if baby was 
awake, but he didn’t want to. 
No one can ever convince me that 
he didn’t laugh in his sleep. 
Truly, May, I think that he is one 
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of the most original babies that I have 
ever heard of, and I am very glad of it, 
for I want him to grow up with some 
individuality—and I am sure he has it, 
all right! Don’t you want to hold him 
for just a minute and see how heavy he 
is for one of his age? Oh, May, it isa 
great responsibility to be the mother of 


such an unusual child as he is! 
—Max Merryman. 
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NO RIVALRY FEARED 


Lover—Please send a large bunch of roses to this ad- 
dress and charge it to me. 

Florist—Yes, sir; and your name? 

Lover—Oh, never mind the name. 


She ’ll know. 


















A Sort o Temperance Lesson 


IF a rummy meet a rummy, 
Both replete with rye, 
And these rummies soon 
grow chummy, 
Why, what care you 
and I? 


When a rummy fills his 
tummy 
With that ribald 
rye, 
Jail will surely get that 
dummy— 
Good! say you and I. 


Pat and the Clock 


One of the inmates of a New York in- 
sane asylum, an Irishman, was sent to an 
adjoining ward to find out the correct 
time. He returned in a moment and an- 
nounced, 

**Twinty minutes t’ twilve.”’ 

**Pat, are you sure that clock is right?’’ 
he was asked. 

**Roight, is it?’’ he replied. ‘‘D’ye 
think it wud be in this place if it wuz 
roight?’’ 





Speaking Literally 


A famous sculptor was seated at a din- 
ner next to a fair but frivolous young 
lady, and it was soon evident that he was 
not very favorably impressed by her idle 
chatter. 

‘*What kind of a figure do you most 
admire in a woman?’’ she inquired, with 
the air of one angling for a compliment. 

**Almost any kind, as long as she is not 
a figure of speech,’’ he replied briefly. 


A Double Play 


There was a young lady, on piety bent, 

Who played the church organ each week 
day in Lent; 

But she soon from the odor of sanctity 
fell, 

And, alas! played the deuce with the cu- 
rate as well. 


The Present Representative 


‘*‘Whom are you talking to, sir? I 
want you to understand I come from one 
of the best and most famous families this 
country has produced. My family does 
things, sir! My grandfather was a re- 
nowned scientist and inventor whose 
name is immortal, and my father was a 
great author and philanthropist whose 
works are known of all men! I repeat, 
sir, my family does things!’’ 

‘*Indeed! And what have you done or 


9? 


are you doing? 

‘“*‘I am invited to all of the finest and 
most exclusive social affairs because of 
my ancestors, and I am having a royal 


time with the money they left!’’ 
—Henry Waldorf Francis. 


The Postimpressionist 


‘**This, I presume, is a study in still 
life,’’ remarked the Mere Man. 

**No, sir; that is a landscape,’’ replied 
the Artist haughtily. ‘‘That is a March 
sunset.’’ 

*‘Oh, pardon me! I thought it wasa 
fried egg,’’ apologized the Mere Man. 











Ending the Tale 


Barber (beginning the hair cut)—Have 
you heard the story about the guy that— 
(resuming business)—want it short, sir? 

Customer (a tired editor)—Yes; a mere 
synopsis will do! 


A rolling dollar gathers no interest. 
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IRONY OF LIFE 
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SHE CAN WAIT. NOT TICKETS OF ADMISSION. 
He—I have saved up ten thousand dollars. Will ** She is billed in large type as ‘ Miss Bloomer.’ ” 
you be my wife? “ “Yes; but her husband, the manager of the show, 
She—Oh, Mr. Jones, this is too sudden! Save up convinced me with a quick pass or two that she was 
another ten thousand. his wife.” 





HE SHOULD HAVE SUSPECTED IT. 


He—Then you married me simply for my money ? 
She—Do you think an investigating committee 
could discover any other reason ? 














A JOURNALISTIC PARADOX. POST-GRADUATE COURSE 
One of the staff—Lend me a quarter until Saturday : 
night, will you ? 
New reporter—Certainly ; but who are you ? 
One of the staff—1°m the financial editor. 


ITe—Do you know how to skate ? 
She—Yes; but you may teach me 


















ert 












| ee? 














55 559 9339 GaP 
5A S99 Add 999 Gal 
AQ OSA SEFAL AS ge 


ry GN Elalelel & 
























SAVE TIME, PATIENCE AND CAR FARE 


Rent a cottage, a bungalow, or a flat in the same building where you 
have your business office. 


A School of Yellow Journalism 


[t SEEMS incredible that in an age of high specialization 

and tireless enterprise no one has thought to open a school 
for yellow journalists. What now pass for “‘schools of jour- 
nalism’’ are, in reality, only schools of 
respectable journalism; the varied and 
fascinating activities of the yellows are 
deliberately ignored. 

In fact, nearly everything that a yel- 
low journalist might learn in one of 
these present-day ‘‘schools’’ would injure 
his efficiency. He would learn profes- 
sional ethics, instead of how to use bur- 
giars’ tools; accuracy, instead of the 
capabilities of his imagination; French 
or German or something equally futile, 
instead of the jargon of the underworld 
and the latest slang. At the end of four 
years he would emerge unable to appre- 
ciate the scintillating humor of ‘‘ Desper- 
ate Desmond,’’ untrained in the arts of 
photograph stealing, woefully ignorant 
of the lore of profane love, and perhaps 
without education enough to know how to 
sneak a waste basket out of an office and 
piece together fragments of a torn letter. 








Would he be able to ‘‘go the limit’’ in defamation of men 
in public life? Would he know the safest successful methods 
of blackmail? Or how to make the most of an insinuation 
without standing in any danger of being sued for slander? 
Emphatically, no! We can do no less than conclude that our 
so-called schools of journalism appear to be color-blind to yellow. 

It only adds to the puzzling features of the situation to per- 
ceive that a course in yellow journalism would be easy to plan. 
In the main, it should be simply a case of turning the standards 
of respectable journalism topsy-turvy. These parallel columns 
should both make the point clear and serve to outline a prac- 
tical course: 


ORDINARY CURRICULUM. CURRICULUM IN YELLOW. 
The science of news gathering. The art of turning up rumors, 
Newspaper jurisprudence. Evading libel and slander laws, 
History and principles of jour- 

nalism. ° ° 
The ethics of advertising. ° ° ° ° ° 
° ° -s ° Sob sister specialties. 
French and German journalism. Tongues of the underworld. 
Grammar and rhetoric. : . ° ° ” 
Writing the editorial. Defamation of public men. 
Hygiene and physical culture. Assault, porch climbing, etc. 


We know just the man to endow such a school. He has not 
been over-modest in the past, so perhaps he will see whata 
rich opportunity this is to seize some more personal advertising. 

Charles Pheips Cushing, 


Dampened Ardor 


Father—Young Willoughby doesn’t seem to call on Grace 
very often of late. Wonder if it’s a case of dampened ardor? 

Son—I think likely. He proposed to her while out canoe- 
ing, and she threw him over. 


Dodging Verbal Debris. 


Tourist (alighting from train at Prairieville)—What’s that 
thundering noise up the street? 

Station agent—Colonel Roarer 
grafters. 

Tourist—But I don’t see 
anybody listening to him. 
Where’s his audience? 

Station agent—In 
clone cellars. 


grafting and 


denouncing 






the cy- 








FOOLISH QUERY 


Reporter—Do you expect to get damages from the company ? 
Mike 


Expect em? I’ve got ’em? 
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A dog upon her lap, while ridi 
trolley car, 
would kindly tell her when they 
Hazel Street. 


After she had got up two or three 


times, the conductor told her to k 


seat and he would let her know when 


they reached Hazel Street. 
Finally he called out, ‘‘Hazel S 


The woman held the dog up to the win- 
There’s 


dow and said, ‘‘Fido, look! 
where you were born!” Then, 
to the conductor, she remarked 
going to the end of the line.’’ 


Poultry and Politics. 


‘‘When I can vote,’’ said Mrs. Hen, 
To her neighbor, young Miss Goose, 


“T’ll leave the lordly rooster then, 
And be a Sister Moose.”’ 


This Meddling World 
Willie—What’s sociology, dad? 


Crabshaw—After you have worked and 
earned a dollar, my boy, sociology tells 


you how you shall spend it. 


Many persons holding high positions 
are not resigned to the present political 


situation in Washington. 
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Eugene—This bookcase i 
Imogeue—Oh, dear ! 





The Woman and the Dog 
ELDERLY woman, with a small 


asked the conductor if he 
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got to 


eep her 


treet!’’ 


turning 
q **T’m 








as 








i 











= = - 
——N| 


HE 
s an inch out of plumb. 


JUSTWEDS 











THE DOWNTRODDEN SEX 


Neil—Why are women fighting for more rights ? 
Helen—We have no privileges like men, and have to be so prim and proper all the time. 
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We must have that fixed. 
And I ’ve heard those plumbers are so expensive. 


Nh 





The Office Boy Resigns 


O, IT’S like dis wit’ me, 
I’m t’rough wit’ bein’ a slave. 
I’m done wit’ woikin’ hard, see! 
An’ starvin’ meself ter save. 


I gets up late dis mornin’. 
De boss was feelin’ sore. 

He fires me. Can y’u beat it? 
Wy, I’ve been late before! 


I asks him fer me check. 
‘*Nix on dat,’’ says he. 
**You’re all drawed out a week 
ahead.’”’ 
I guess he’s right, but, Gee! 


He hain’t got no gratitude. 
That guy’s a regular crook. 

A woikin’ man has got no chanst. 
He proves it by his book. 


Just watch him go to smash 
Without me in his biz. 

I’ve run that office like ’twas mine 
Instead of bein’ his. 


It’s like dis wit’ me, bo, 
No gink can fire me; 
So I resigns me position, 
An’ beats him to it, see! 
—Stanley R. Hofflund. 


Sources of Information. 
First clubwoman—She has a perfect 
knowledge of how the other half lives. 


Second clubwoman—Gossip or socio- 
logist? 











SPRING MILLINERY—A HUMANE SUGGESTION 














[s THE attack of the Eng- 
lish suffragettes on the 


are about a million more women than men, 
but when the Canadian government begged 


Irvin Cobb told them at the 
Kentucky dinner that ‘‘the 





letter boxes the result of in- 
tense antagonism toward the 








males? 


Representatives of nearly all the or- 
ganizations of women in Chicago are de- 
manding that places shall be given to 
women on the boards of education, of 
parks and of libraries. Howcan 
they do it, when they see how 
splendidly all matters connected 
with the municipality are man- 
aged by men? Women don’t 
seem to be showing that old- 
time admiration and trust which 
used to be their greatest charm. 


A Canadian artist, now visit- 
ing here, declares that the figure 
of a man is far more beautiful 
than that of a woman. Maybe 
it seems that way up in the Do- 
minion, but it doesn’t this side 
of the Great Lakes and the St. 
Lawrence. 


“The vote is coming to the 
women of Texas as certain as 
the sun will rise to-morrow,’’ 
said the president of the Moth- 
ers’ Congress in that State. As 
Joshua isn’t around, it looks as 
if the women of Texas had or 
will have a sure thing. 


What are the women coming 
to? A man jumps up in the 
midst of an eloquent speech by 
the president of the National 
Suffrage Association and asks 
her to marry him, and she an- 
swers that she would rather have a vote 
than a husband! The time was when a 
woman would rather have a husband; but 
then she never had had a chance to know 
the value of a vote. 


Gertrude Atherton says, ‘‘Women pol- 
iticians will be just like men politicians 
—no better, no worse.’’ We knew, of 
course, that they couldn’t be any—well, 
we had hoped they might prove to bea 
little better. 


What a queer way they have in Great 
Britain of encouraging matrimony! There 


that some of the women might be sent 
over as wives for the English immi- 
grants, the authorities in England vetoed 
it, because the women were needed to 
work in the cotton mills. 


A great editor criticises the Washing- 
ton suffragists severely because they re- 
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“OH, UNCLE, DEAR, COME HELP ME HOOK MY DREsS !” 


served so many rooms for the out-of-town 
paraders that the inaugural committee 
couldn’t find enough for its marchers. 
“‘They lost a great opportunity to win 
the new administration by unselfishness 
and sacrifice,’’ he said, and the women 
haven’t quit laughing yet. 


London is to have a Simple Life Exhi- 
bition, one feature of which will be eight 
pretty actresses who will give lessons on 
how to keep husbands at home. If it 
were on how to keep husbands away from 
home, they wouldn’t have to do any 
acting. 








reason woman suffrage is not 
a success in his State is that 
woman can never be man’s equal, because 
she is always his superior.’’ That re- 
mark has a sort of befo’ the wah flavor. 
Kentucky women are getting on finely 
with their school suffrage, thank you, 
and they expect to have the rest of it as 
soon as the constitutional time 
limit will permit. They accept 
man’s word that they are much 
his superior, but when they get 
the ballot they will try to im- 
prove his status. 
0 

Kansas women say that they 
have long been accustomed to 
masculine chivalry, as they have 
had the municipal vote for a 
quarter of a century; but since 
they got the full suffrage, they 
are so overwhelmed with atten- 
tions from the men that they can 
hardly resist a political flirtation. 





Some of the men are angry be- 
cause the women said they were 
going to ride in the Washington 
suffrage parade with an imbecile, 
an insane person and a convict. 
They say that the only time a 
woman should keep such com- 
pany is on election day. 


The ‘‘antis’’ are asking the 
suffragists if they are ‘‘willing 
to accept the mere ballot as a 
substitute for the special privi- 
leges they now enjoy.’’ Yes, 
quite willing, not to say in con- 
siderable of a hurry; and with 
this power in their hands, they will take 
their chances on privileges after they 
have secured whatever rights they con- 
sider themselves entitled to. 


It is said that Miss Violet Asquith 
hastened back to England inorder to help 
her brother make the fight for a seat 
in the House of Commons, while Mrs. 
Humphry Ward is busy electioneering 
for her son. Both are members of the 
Anti-Suffrage Association and lifting up 
their voices for women to keep out of 
politics, as it would injure them and in- 
jure the state. 





























A Naughty Fellow. 


“Sie haben einen reizenden kleinen Mund, Friiu- 
tei icht kleiner, als Sie !"’ 

“O doch; wollen wir ihn mal gegeneinander halten?"’ 

‘*You have a very charming little mouth, 
miss.’’ 

‘*Not smaller than yours.”’ 

“Oh, yes! Shall we put them to- 
gether?’ — Meggendorfer Blaetter (Mu- 
nich). 





“Si ca ne vous fait rien, pendant que vous y etes, 
emportez-donc le portrait de ma belle-mére?”’ 


“If you don’t mind, while you are 
about it, won’t you carry off the portrait 
of my mother-in-law?’’— Le Sourire 


(Paris). 





Consolation. 


Ei vividor.—(Casado por necesidad de dinero, a su 
amigo.) Esa que viene ahi es mi mujer. 
El amigo.—Consuélate, pudo haber sido peor, 


Bon vivant (married for money, to his 
friend)—That is my wife coming there. 

Friend—Console yourself. It might 
have been worse.—Sucesos (Santiago, 
Chili). 








Diplomacy. 

“Welche von uns gefillt dir am besten, Onkel- 
ener cinder, das werde ich jeder von euch schreiben, 
wenn ich abgefahren bin.’’ 

‘*Which of us do you like best, uncle, 
dear?’’ 

‘Children, I’ll write that to each of 
you after I have left.’’—Meggendorfer 
Blaetter (Munich). 





Enfant Terrible. 


“Du, Tante, Du musst einmal sehr hubsch gewe- 
sen sein!” 

“Wieso, mein liebes Kind?” 

“Na, so wie Du jetzt bist, hiitt Dichder Onkel doch 
nie geheiratet."’ 

‘‘Auntie, you must have been véry 
beautiful at one time.’’ 

‘*How so, my dear child?’’ 

**Well, uncle would never have married 
you as you are now.’’—F liegende Blaetter 
(Munich). 
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A Cruel Jest. 


“Rappelez donc votre chien, monsieur!”’ 
Dame! que voulez-vous, il n'a rien mangé depuis 
hier, c’te bete!” 
**Call off your dog, sir!’’ 
‘‘Heavens! What do you want? The 
beast hasn’t eaten anything since yester- 


'?? 


day !’’"—Le Rire (Paris). 
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The Cynic. 

“Sind Sie mehr fiir einen kurzen oder langen Braut- 
stand, Herr Doktor ?” : 

“Fiir einen langen, denn je linger man verlobt ist, 
desto kiirzer ist man verheiratet !”" 

‘*Do you favor a short or a long en- 
gagement, doctor?’’ 

‘*A long one; for the longer the time 
one is engaged, the shorter the time one 


is married.’’—Ul/k (Berlin). 





The Nouveau Riche. 


“Come on, Liza! Come and watch me 
spend a penny !’’—London Opinion. 











The Counterfeit. 


“De quoi?... I lle est fausse, cette piece? Allons 
donc! Elle date de 1833: si c’était vrai, on en serait 
bien orcu, depuis le temps.” 

*‘What’s that? This. piece counter- 
feit? Go on! It is dated 1833. If it 
were counterfeit, it would have been 
noticed long ago!’’—Le Rire (Paris). 
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Health and Deep Breathing 


By D. O. HARRELL, M.D. 


Did you ever stop to think that the one most 
important thing in the world to you, and to 
every other human being—is air? You could 
live without food or water or clothing for some 
time; you could not exist five minutes without 
air. 

Although everyone knows that one must have 
air to live, few people understand the vital con- 
nection between their general health and the 
quantity and quality of the air they breathe. 
Physicians find that not one person in twenty 
(possibly not one in a hundred) habitually 
breathes deeply. We are able to trace directly 
to that fact a large proportion of the cases of 
anemia, nervous breakdown and general ill 
health which come to us for treatment. 


A little knowledge of the functions of the lungs 
and the part they play in maintaining health 
and vigor in the human body will show the 
great advantages gained by using one’s breath- 
ing power to its fullest capacity. Every time 
your heart beats, a current of bright, red, puri- 
fied blood is sent coursing through your arteries 
to every part of your body, renewing the worn- 
out tissues with life-giving oxygen and gather- 
ing up the waste in the system. Then back 
through the veins to the heart again where it 
is pumped into the lungs, which rid it of its 
poisonous matter and give it a fresh supply of 
oxygen. In the course of forty or fifty heart 
beats, every drop of blood in your body passes 
in this way through your heart and lungs. 

If your supply of air is shut off, the heart goes 
on pumping just the same, and the blood, laden 
with impurities, is forced through the arteries 
and veins again and again, becoming fouler 
with every circuit. In two or three minutes 
the brain is clogged-—-you become unconscious 
—in a few minutes more the heart itself is un- 
able to go on, and death results. That is what 
happens when the supply of air is entirely cut 
off, as in the case of strangling or drowning. 
The same thing, to a lesser degree, happens when 
one habitually breathes in a shallow manner, us- 
ing only a small portion of the available lung 
surface. 

In order to secure and maintain vigorous health 
of mind and body, the first thing necessary is to 
make sure that the lungs have an abundant sup- 
ply of oxygen to thoroughly perform their func- 
tion of eliminating the poisonous matter which 
is constantly being deposited in the system 
through the waste of muscular and nervous 
tissue. The only sure way to do this is to train 
oneself to breathe deeply. 

Many men and women, who have never known 
from childhood what it is to feel fresh and vig- 
orous as they start for their day’s work, who 
sre tired out at noon and completely ‘‘done up’’ 
before they get home at night, would feel 
themselves different persons after a few weeks 
of systematic deep breathing. 

There are a number of publications on this sub- 
ject which give valuable information to anyone 
wishing to learn how to breathe deeply. One 
of the best I have seen is a neat little booklet, 
published by Paul von Boeckmann, R.S., of 1364 





Terminal Bldg., 103 Park Avenue, New York 
City, which may be obtained of the author for | 
tencents in coin or stamps. It is illustrated | 
with diagrams and written in a pleasing, non- | 
technical style, easily understood by one not a| 
member of the medical profession. Dr. von | 
Boeckmann explains in it several simple breath- 
ing exercises worth many dollars to anyone 
suffering from the ills caused by insufficient, 

shallow breathing. [ Advertisement. | 


Dad's Reason 


MERCHANT of Boston received not 

long ago a visit from his aged par- 

ents, who reside in a town in the west- 
ern part ofthe State. 

The son took them to a fashionable 
church. The hymns being familiar, the 
visiting pair ‘‘joined in,’’ the matter of 
volume being in favor of the father. 
Although not always in good time, the 
old couple enjoyed their part very much, 
despite the glowering looks bestowed 
upon them by near-by worshipers and the 
chagrin of their son. 

Before evening the latter took occasion 
to put the ‘‘old man’’ right. ‘‘Father,’’ 


said he, ‘‘in the Boston churches the con- 
gregation does very little singing. That 
is left entirely to the choir.”’ 

‘I know, son,’’ said the father, ‘‘that 


it must have been embarrassing to you 
this morning, as I sung very loudly. But 
you must remember that if I had not, 
the congregation would have heard your 
mother.’”’ 


Real Trouble 


The college professor who says that 
children are merely little imitators and 
possess no imagination should become 
acquainted with our little friends, Charles 
and John. One day John, aged three, 
came running to his mother in deep dis- 
tress. Upon inquiry, the mother learned 
the cause of his tears. 

**Muvver,’’ wailed John, ‘‘Charles drew 
a picture of I got drowned, and he wouldn’t 
draw a picture of he help me out!’’ 


The Test 


It’s easy enough to be pleasant 
And sit with your wife for a chat; 
But the hubby worth while is one who 
can smile 
As he looks at the bill for her hat! 


Violet Was Needed at Once 


When a certain darky of Mobile, Ala., 
announced his engagement to the dusky 
one of his choice, the congratulations that 
were showered upon him included a note 
of wonder, 

‘*Joe’’ said one of these friends, ‘‘I 
shore is surprised! We-all never thought 
you’d speak up. It’s going on two years 
sence you begun to fool around Miss 
Violet. ”’ 

‘‘Dat’s true,’’ said Joe; ‘‘but de fact 
is, old man, I didn’t lose my job until 
last night.’’ 


Doing Good 


Mrs. Flitterby—So you are on the vis- 
iting committee of your social workers’ 
society. I should think you’d find it 


dreadfully irksome, making all those 
slum calls. 
Mrs. Hunter-Fadde—I’m willing to 


make the sacrifice for a good cause. 
Every visiting day I send my maid 
around with my cards. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts.instamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 











hiclets 


Che Dainty Mint Covered 
Cand Counted 
Chewing Gum 


Just ask your doctor what he 
thinks of Chiclets. Doctors, 
dentists and trained nurses 
use and recommend Chiclets 
for their patients’ use and 
use them themselves in the 
sick-room, the office or home. 
That exquisite peppermint, the 
true mint, makes Chiclets the 
refinement of chewing gum for 
people of refinement. 

Look for the Bird Cards in the 
packets. You can secure a 
beautiful Bird Album free. 


For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores 
5c. the Ounce and in 5c., 
10c. and 25c. Packets 


SEN-SEN CHICLET 
COMPANY 
Metropolitan Tower 

New York 

























Moth- Proof Cedar Chest 


15 Days’ Free Triaj 





protects furs and woolens from moths, mice, 
dust and damp. Pays for itself in what it 

saves. Shipped direct from factory at factory prices ~ Use one 

for 15 days’ at qur expense. We prepay all freight charges. 

Book F erehe for 64- pa: finely illustrated catalog, and 
FC poo k, ‘Story of Red Cedar.”’ Also parti of 

spring offer. All a free to you. Write today--NOW! . 

Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 116 Statesville, N.C. 
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Sold at all first-class 
WM. LANAHAN & 


Hunter 


Whiskey 


APPEALS TO ALL WHO CAN APPRECIATE 


ITS UNEQUALED QUALITY AND FLAVOR 


TY AND EXCELLENCE, 


cafes and by jobbers. 
SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Try One of Our 
Dry Varieties 


Martini—Regular 
ini—Dry (medium) 
Martini—Brut (very dry) 
Manhattan—Regular 
Manhattan—Dry 


At all dealers 
G.F.Heublein 


& Bro. 
Sole Prop's. 













Hartford 
New York 
London 





nteed 


1! file, SSdand fee iik ed Have no 
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marvelous ayn nthetic ill cut glass. Saeed 
to in no 
t to examination. Write > 
talog DeLuxe, it’s free. 


Remoh Jeweky Co., 626 Washington Ave, S. Lois 





Ke Sent CO. D. sub 
oday for our 4-color ca’ 











[AGENTS 


SALESMAN 
MANAGERS 
YOUNG OR OLD 
NEW BUSINESS 






Get started in an honest, clean, re 
business. 





The Blackstone Water Powe 


les, rounds out relia 
Almost instant re 





makings $19.00 







one dozen, four days later wires * Pp 


t territory 
.."*The Power and Lov 


te Bow, tod “ah A pests will do, 4 bia envasiee awathe ou. Ada ress 


LACKS 






CO. 672 


WAKE! START Wi 
THE 20th CENTURY WONDER 
d on a money 


For > No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time 
Competition, New Field, New Business. Price within 
ik of gi). That's why its easy to sell. Endorsed 
torsand Massures. Removes Bi! Wrist. 
part of the face or body, brin 
ft om pe given all kinds of pains such as Rheumatism, § 
ga, and many times & permanent cure. 
RS convinces othe most skeptical person. Sales easily made. 
Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 
Parker yrtte sold sight machines first day. 
per dare Schermerhorn, eight dacen machines first month. 
Shaffer weltens am selling four out of five demonstrations, Vaughn, gates 
“ship six Gee 5 by first ress.” Lew 
sells four first hour. Men, women, everybod 
yay! wor 














I LAYER-PIANOS at Cut Prices 














sounds good? A dealer may say he 
can “save you money,” but—can he? A 
gold dollar is worth 100 cents, not 70 cents. 
So is any article of integrity. Only a legit- 
imate price is asked for the 


1 chning 


pePLAYER 
NO 


“With the tone you can't forget” 


















and you're saved the regret that follows all 
these will-o'-the-wisp bargains. Shop 
around, but pick out only high-grade 
houses who never stoop to bargain 
schemes, then compare the BEHNING, and 
you will understand why others are fre- 
quently reduced in price. 


$750, Style 10 








$800, Style 24 
$850, Style 28 $900, Style 32 


Cash or convenient terms. Liberal allowance on 
old pianus. Buvoklet on request. 













If you are interested, write us and we will notify 
you, where in your town you can see and hear the 
Behning small Grand or Player-Piano. 







FIFTH AVENUE 
42 | hd 88th St., N. ¥. | 


oe Ca m= BERNING PIANO CO. 


|The Man Who Put the 
EEs in FEET 


Look for this Trade-Mark Picture on the 
Label when buying 


ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE 


Trade-Mark The Antiseptic Powder for Tender, Aching 
Feet. Soid every eer 25c. Sample FREE, Address, 
ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N i. Se 


AGENTS | 


GENERAL AGENTS 
ROAD MEN 
MAKE MONEY HERE 
START NOW—TODAY 








———————— 




















'W INVENTION 










liable, J ny money-making 
ck guarantee 
© Vacuum Massage Machine 














kheads, Pimples, 
back N 










atures beauty. 







Margwarth, says, I am 









i 
‘e of Beauty and Health” 


Meredit TOLEDO, OHIO 
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“ Chickens ” 


By OLIVE GREEN. 


AVING indulged recently in a bit of 
research, we find that the soubri- 
quet “‘chicken,’’ as applied to feminip. 
ity, is not such a modern invention as one 
might be led to believe. Our best dic. 
tionary informs us, with ancient author. 
ity, that a chicken is three things: ‘‘The 
young of fowls, particularly of the gal- 
linaceous variety; @ person of tender 
years, and a word of tenderness.’’ 

As for the chicken of the gallinaceous 
variety, twenty years ago, when we drove 
over to the Grove in the old spring wagon 
on the Glorious Fourth, cld Domineck 
would have her speckled kindergarten out 
in the road, where the meals were ala 
carte, and we would pull up on the old 
gray team and shoo insistently before she 
could be induced to rise and waddle re- 
luctantly with her family from the safe 
side of the road to the proverbial ‘‘other 
side.’”’ 

She was a primeval institution and 
wholly unconscious that a new influence 
was soon to come into her life, causing 
her either to hop lightly or to be elim- 
inated. Thus, when the throbbing, re- 
lentless motor car entered the highways, 
a survival of the fittest gave to us a fowl 
or bird, more game than domestic, which 
flies facetiously out of our way at the last 
moment, just as we ‘‘ooze her into high” 
and chuckle auto-matically. Not only 
does she fly higher, but she lays higher 
eggs, as has been proven by Hi Price, the 
aviator. 

In the meantime, the real chicken, the 
person of tender years, of the gallivanting 
variety, is now overly conspicuous on our 
city streets, waddling along in hobble 
skirts, picking among the fanciers, al- 
ways crossing the road at the psycholog- 
ical moment, and invariably deserted by 
her mother before she is full-fledged. 
Already she flies higher than that lady, 
and promises soon to become, like her 
country cousin, more game than domes- 
tic. She is a slender, sinewy starveling, 
and as lobsters, stews and pickles are not 
the most scientific nourishment for do- 
mestic birds, we fancy the meat is tough, 
although the years be tender. 

The Leghorn seems to be the most 
common variety among the Genus Fem- 
ina; they are not domestic in their hab- 
its, seldom developing into brood hens, 
but emulating more specifically the suf- 
fragette, by preferring to scratch for & 
living and to remain constantly before 
the public. 

‘“‘Chicken”’ as a ‘“‘word of tenderness” 
has been monopolized up to date by the 
Cock-ney. Upon the tardy return of his 
spouse after an evening spent at a con 
cert hall, he may be heard to remark 
trenchantly, ‘‘Oops, my chicken! Wot 
d’yer mean by comin’ to roost this lite 
hower o’ the night, with yer feathers 
a-droopin’ and yer ‘at lookin’ like the 
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Plain Facts 
about 
Champagne 
Can the customs 
officers impart 
life, bouquet, 
flavor to a wine? 
Can a transatlantic steam- 
ship freight department im- 
prove the purity and delic- 

iousness of a champagne? 

If so, by all means pay $2.00 
for your champagne—of 
which Uncle Sam gets 60c 
for duty and a steamship 
compar y 40c for freight. But 
if not—buy Cook's Imperial 
and get the best of cham- 
pagnes, all of whose cost goes 
into quality. 


Sold Everywhere and Served Everywhere 


American Wine Co., St. Louis, Mo. 





Nature’s Tonic 
for Weary Heads 


Evan: 
Ss tout 


Old Fashioned but 


Try it at Home—In splits and regular size bottles. 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Estab. 1786, Hudson, N. Y. 




















last word in moultin’ season? Wot’s the 
matter, I s’y? Wasn’t the pickin’ no 
good?’’ 

When evolution leaves us with nothing 
but the game bird and the suffragette, it 
will behoove us to imitate the ancient 
Romans and decoy a flock of chickens 
from some unsophisticated country, pad- 
lock the hen house, and get a fresh start. 


Definitions a la Club 


Dues--The omnipresent ghost seen in 
every pipe dream, presiding at every 
luncheon, and the last to bid farewell to 
a departing member. 

Office—An honor always won by the 
fellow-member who is always on the 
ticket. 

Imbibing—A variety of experiences 
depending solely upon your own financial 
condition or that of your friends. 

Waiters—Grinning idiots, whom Na- 
ture intended for the prize ring and 
whose mental caliber causes them to de- 
cipher your written order with the same 
impartial accuracy with which you would 
attack Arabic. 

Levy—An assessment to pay for the 
formal dance given on the particular 
night you are earlier cabled to meet 
your mother-in-law, who arrives on a 
night steamer. 

Fellow-member—A parasite wishing 
some political, literary or business favor. 

Friends—Unnecessary spongers, who 
avoid the hurried lunch counters by call- 
ing you up and asking for a conference 
at sharp noon. 

Habitues—-Those whose dues have run 
out five years before. 


— Roscoe Gilmore Stott. 


A Clergyman Embarrassed 


On a rainy Sunday morning the coun- 
try pastor on his way to church, thinking 
to protect his trousers from the wet, had 
turned them up at the bottom. Upon 
reaching the church, he forgot all about 
his trousers. His good wife, from her 
pew, discovered his oversight, and when 
the plate was passed she dropped a note 
to the pastor. Thinking the note was a 
church notice of some kind, he placed it 
with the rest. Imagine the consternation 
of his wife and the congregation when 
the pastor read, ‘‘Henry, turn down your 
pants!’’ 


Positively Not 

The reformed burglar, upon his release 
from jail, was inclined to be a bit face- 
tious. ‘‘Simply state,’’ he remarked to 
a reporter who chanced to be in the 
vicinity, ‘‘that under no circumstances 
will I be a candidate for another term.”’ 
Proving that burglars, as well as comedy 
actors, have a sense of humor. 


Sophisticated 


He—You are the first girl I ever kissed. 
She—I thought you had a good bit to 
learn. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be eppreciated. 
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Hearing! 


For sufferers from severe or mild deafness the 
marvelous new invention, just perfected—the improved 


New 4-Tone 


Mears Ear Phone 


is four times as efficient, four times as convenient, 
four times as satisfactory, and four times as valuz able 
as our famous Standard model, It has four different 
sound strengths, four different tone adjustments, in- 
stantly changed by a touch of the finger. A tiny 
switch on the back of the receiver regulates the 
strength of the instrument to suit the condition of 
the he ae organs or to register either loud or ordi- 
nary sounds. 


Special Limited Offer 


Write at once for our Special Introductory Offer. 
To advertise and quickly introduce this greatest ofall 
inventions for the deaf, we are going to sell the first 
lot of these new four-tone phones D from our 
laboratory to users at the jobber’s price. This offer 
applies only to the first lot finished—a limited number. 
A few dollars, payable on easy terms, if desired, se- 
cures you complete relief from your affliction. Send 
the coupon NOW and you can save both wholesaler's 


and retailer's profits, 
Free Tri The Mears Ear Phone 
is sold only on trial. Test 
it and prove its power to do for you what it is doing 
for others. Make the test at our expense. Try it for 
ten days in your own home, under every condition of 
actual service. If it does not please you, send it back, 
and the trial will cost you nothing. Remember, the 
Mears Four-Tone Ear Phone is not an experiment. 
It is merely an improvement upon our already famous 
Single-Tone instrument. 
































Booklet on Request _, 





If you li New York call at fm Co. 
you live in New Yor a @ Phone 
our office for free demonstration. f Sune 2673 


The Mears Ear Phone book ex- # 
plains all the causes of deaf- ha a Rade oy Street 
ness; tells how to stop the prog- 7 ew York, N. Y. 
ress of the malady and how to G 
Send the coupon at 
once for Free Book and our ¢ = your Mears Ear 
Special Limited Introduc- 6 P 

tory Offer. Send at once, y f-- of your Special Intro- 


Mears Ear Phone #223" 8 


model Four-Tone Mears 
Co., Suite 2473 Pa 


treat it. 










entlemen: Please 
y mail ine, free and post- 


one Booklet and partic- 


ffer on your new 





f mx and Free Trial Offer. 
45 W. 34th Street & Name 
New York, N. Y. ~ 








4 Address ........... 


















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








DURBAR GEMS 


Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds. 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 
in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
peg = 25 years. 

mt on Approval or by registered 
mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for booklet. Dept. B. 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 
-50 Maiden Lane, New York 




































































That is what ee should call 
our splendid, big steamers, be- 
cause they take you over smiling 
seas to the lands of sunshine and 
cheery skies, known the world over as the 

“American Mediterranean.” You can plan 
no more rewarding trip than a visit to these 
famous resorts bathed by the Southern 
Atlantic, the Gulf of Mexico and the Carib- 
bean Sea, including Porto Rico, Bahamas, Cuba, Mexico, Florida, 


Texas and Santo Domingo. You can choose no better route than the 


AG ~ STEAMSHIP 



































LINES 


Write today and let us tell you how to get the most enjoyment out of 
your winter outing, and send you beautiful illustrated free copy of 
A.G. W.1. Steamship News. Address any of the following steam- 


ship lines: 
Clyde Line TO FLORIDA, calling at Charleston and 


Jacksonville with connections for all leading 
Southern resorts. “The best way South.” 
From Pier 36, North River, New York. 


° To Texas, all points Southwest and 
Mallory Line Pacific Coast. hilarating water route 
trip to Galveston, Key West, Tampa, St, Petersburg and 
Mobile. Only route New York to Texas without change. 
From Pier 45, North River, New York. 


° 4 You will enjoy this wonderful trip 
Porto Rico Line to the “Island of Enchantment.”” A 
big swift steamer leaves New York every Saturday for San 
Juan direct. Send for booklet and information about sail- 
ings, rates, etc. General Offices: 1] Broadway, New Y ork. 

4 Luxurious twin-screw steamships to 
Ward Line Bahamas (Nassau), Havana rom Isle 
of Pines, Cuba, Mexico and Yucatan, with rail connec- 
tions to all important interior cities. Write for booklets. 


General Offices: Pier 14, East River, New York. 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES: 
New Yor« PHILADELPHIA 
290 Broadway 701 Chestnut St. 
Boston—192 Washington St. 
CHIcaco 


444 Commercial 
Nat'l Bank Building 

























HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


q A Step from Broadway. @ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.50; two peo- 
ple, $3.50. Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best ? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 
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Playing Papa 
««]— ONELY? Oh, no!”’ cried the new 
neighbor, who had been interro. 
gated. ‘‘That is impossible with young. 
sters next door who furnish me daily 
amusement. What am I laughing at? 
Wait a moment and I will make it Clear, 
“‘It happens that the little girls haye 
chosen a shady spot for a playhouse, cloge 
to the shrubbery that serves as a divid. 
ing line between us. Consequently I can 
hear all they say, as well as witness their 
realistic motions. 

***Keeping house’ has been their fayor- 
ite play all through the vacation, and, 
until yesterday, Lucille had insisted op 
taking the part of ‘papa,’ while to Agnes 
had fallen the role of ‘mamma’; but yes. 
terday the worm turned, and the custom- 
ary ‘Now, let’s play keep house again, 
an’ I’ll go off to work, like papa, while 
you stay home,’ was followed by ‘’Tain’t 
fair for you to play papa all the time! 
I’m goin’ to be it to-day!’ 

“The child had evidently studied the 
role of papa well before insisting on 
taking it, however, for she acted it to 
perfection. The father is an inveterate 
smoker and extremely brusque spoken, as 
well, and I was convulsed with laughter 
as, unseen, I watched his new imitator, 

‘**Papa’ went through the form of eat- 
ing breakfast, hidden from ‘mamma’ by 
a ‘morning paper’; then, placing a cap 
on the back of his head, he caught up his 
dinner pail and, without so much asa 
glance at the meek-looking ‘mamma,’ 
rushed out of the make-believe door. 
After taking a few steps, he stalked back 
and, with a stamp of the foot, cried, 


eo 


‘**Where in thunder is my pipe! 
H. BT. 


Timely Aphorisms 


The devil’s brain is not an idle work- 
shop. 

No American waits for time and tide, 
Time and tide both have a speed limit. 

A fool at forty may be a fool in deed, 
but if he is not a fool in word at the 
same time, he can usually get by. 

They who help themselves usually do it 
in the name of Providence. 
Politeness is to do and say 
The cruelest thing in the sweetest way. 

Some people are too great cowards to 


admit they have a conscience. 
Neeta Marquis 


Pat and the Apostles 


An English commercial traveler was 
one day driving past the General Post- 
office in Dublin, Ireland. Over the front 
entrance of the building stand three large 
stone figures, representing three of the 
Apostles. The inquisitive traveler asked 
the Jarvey who was driving the outside 
car whom those figures denoted, to whit 
the answer quickly came, ‘‘The three 
Apostles, yer honor.”’ 

‘‘But,’’ said the traveler, ‘‘I thought 
there were twelve of them. Where art 
the other nine?’’ 

‘‘Inside, yer honor, sorting the letters.” 
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Stories ‘With Smifes 


Wouldn’t Take a Chance.—Robert W. 
Chambers, the author, says that a certain 
man, who lives in a suburban town in 
New Jersey, is no beauty. He is not only 
long and angular, but has a face and com- 
plexion that neither pale blue, sky yel- 
low, nor any other color in dress effect 
will attune to. 

One day, according to Mr. Chambers, 
the aforesaid party called to see an ac- 
qaintance, and, while waiting for him 
toappear in the parlor, was entertained 
by the little eight-year-old son. 

“Well, what do you think of me?’’ 
asked the caller, after conversing several 
minutes. 

Instead of replying, the boy turned 
aside and thoughtfully hung his head. 

“You haven’t answered me,’’ smilingly 
persisted the caller. ‘‘Aren’t you going 
to tell me what you think of me?’’ 

“No, sir,’’ returned the youngster. 
“Do you suppose that I want to get a 
lickin’?’’— Philadelphia Telegraph. 


/ 
Making the Trade Even.—At the annual 
fair that is held at a small town in Rus- 
sia, aman observed a gypsy and a Pole 
haggling over the sale of a horse. When 
the transaction was over, he asked the 
gypsy how much he had got for the ani- 


mi. The gypsy opened his hand and 
showed a ten-ruble note—worth about 
five dollars. 


9? 


“But isn’t that very cheap’ 

“No,’’ said the gypsy. ‘‘The horse is 
lame.’’ 

The man then sought out the Pole, to 


whom he said, ‘‘You have given ten 
mbles for a lame horse.’’ 
The Pole smiled knowingly and re- 


marked, ‘‘He is as sound as youorl. I 
saw he was badly shod, and that was all.”’ 

The inquirer returned to the gypsy and 
reported what the Pole had said. Then, 
with a significant wink, the gypsy whis- 
pered, 

“He’s as lame as a two-legged stool! 
[had him badly shod on purpose to make 
people believe that that was the cause of 
his limp. ’’ 

When the Pole was told this, he seemed 
fora moment taken aback and hung his 
head; then he heaved a sigh and shrugged 
his shoulders. 

“Ah, well,’’ he said, ‘‘it’s all right; it 
was a bad ten-ruble note.’’ — Youth’s 
Companion. 


A Figment Factory.— Uncle Joe Cannon 
Was condemning a discredited muck-raker. 
No wonder he’s discredited,’’ said 
Uncle Joe. ‘‘If he couldn’t make a mag- 
azine sensation with one type of yarn 
tbout Standard Oil or Sugar, then he’d 
bring out another type of yarn. 

“He reminds me of a tramp who told a 

nville woman a hard-luck story about 
losing his wife and family and home in 
& explosion. 

“*But,’ the woman said, ‘that isn’t the 
ame story you told me last week.’ 

‘I know, lady,’ said the tramp; ‘but 
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Every pipe’s a jimmy pipe 
if it’s packed with P. A. 


You enlist in the jimmy pipe army—whether you 
boss a briar, clay or meerschaum. Just jam it 
chock full of Prince Albert, make fire with a 
match—and you've certainly got yours | 


















Prince Albert kicks the grouch right out of any 
old pipe you ever saw or smoked—or tried to smoke! 
It tunes ’em up and puts in sweetness and fra- 
grance and real pipe joy ! 

My, how you can go to that old jimmy NOW! 
Because Prince Albert never bit any other man’s 
tongue. And it won't bite yours! The bite’s cut 
out by a patented process. It just makes men 
pipe happy ! 


PRINGE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 

















"Getting right down to 
it,’’ says Hunch, ‘'P.A. 
is the Indian sign for 
‘big smoke.’ You get 
on speaking terms with 
P. A. and you'll wish 
you had a jimmy as big 
as the one that tells its 
own story on this page. 
It’s about the cheerful- 
lest lever hit. Justbrim- 
ful of solace and hap- 
piness and content. It’s 
a real dog—a bent bull— 
with earmarks of 10 
years’ service. And fla- 
vor that just drives you 
to some more P. A., 
early and late !’’ 


5c 


tells its own story in simple words: “It’s the 
goods.” Realize, men, that it has doubled 
the number of pipe smokers in a few years. 
Think how downright delicious it must be, 
to set pipe-shy men “going to it” and to 
bring into line old-timers who suf- 
fered with “biters” and 

“ranks”’ till Prince Albert 

blazed the way ! 









forP.A. G@ 
in the \* a Sar, 
toppy ff , y 

r- , 


} 










Buy 






gvtges Albert R.J. 
anywhere in toppy REYNOL 
red bags, Sc; tidy red TOBACCO OD. 






tins, 10c; and pound 
and half-pound humidors 





Winston-Salem, N. C, 








” 


you didn’t believe last week’s story.’ ’’— 
Washington Star. 


‘‘Or some postal cards? A new supply 
just came in.’’ 

‘None to-day.’’ 

‘‘Stamped envelopes? 
sizes.’’ 

‘*No, no!”’ 

‘*Want to rent a post-office box or reg- 
ister a package?’’ 

‘‘Not at all.’’ And the customer left. 

The traveling man inquired, ‘‘Who is 
that fellow?’’ 

**Oh, he’s a barber,’’ replied the clerk. 
‘*Did you hear me get square ?’’—Newark 
Star. 


Just Getting Even.—A commercial trav- We carry all 
eler relates that he was in a post-office up 
York State when a man came in and 
bought a half dollar’s worth of stamps. 
The clerk at the window, as he handed 
them out, asked, 

‘Don’t you want to send something by 
parcel post?’’ 

**Not to-day.’’ 

‘Have a money order this morning?’’ 

‘*No, thanks.’’ ; 
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At some time or another nearly everyone x 
gets an attack of the ‘“‘blues,’’ everything seems to —- 
go wrong, and the whole world has a dreary look. WHISKEY 
That is the time when a little Sunny Brook—The 


Pure Food Whiskey—will perform a magical change. ~~~ UTED = BOND - ee 


Its rich, fragrant bouquet, and mellow flavor make Tmt sum enon orstustt 
it a delicious beverage—every goiden drop pleases en 
the senses and soothes the nerves. Best of all, its 


absolute purity and highly developed medicinal properties make 
its use perfectly safe—in fact, highly beneficial. 


Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey—is Bottled In 
a ae bottle bears the Green Government Stamp, so that in 
addition to the unqualified guarantee by the /argest distillers of fine whiskey in the 
= that +" quality is pure, natural, you neve agg of the U. S. Government 
a oss drop is Bay tural, str t y ma 
Sad UF natura aight w ey. unadulterated, fully 


“The inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 



































ROMEIKE’ 5 5 oye Cutting Bureau will send you 

newspaper clippings which 
may appear about  § your friends, or any subject 
on which you may want to be “up todate.” Every 


PICTURES Send ten cents for the Judge 
Art Print Catalog contain- 
ing 62 reproductions in minature of the 
Judge Art Print Series. It is beautifully 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the printed in sepia, upon India tint paper. 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 | 4 ddress Picture Dept., Judge, 225 Fifth 
for 100 notices. HeNRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave. Mow ask. ’ 


Be An Artist 


Make Money Drawihg Comic 
Pictures. Let the world’s fam- 
ous cartoonist, Eugene Zimmer- 
man, spill a few ideas into your 
head. Get the Zim Book — its 
chuck full of valuable sugges- 
tions. Price, $1.00, postpaid. 
Bound in 3-4 Morocco. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. Money back if 
book returned within 10 days. 
Address: Zim Book, Room 1149, 
Brunswick Blidg., New York. 
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Scientifically 
Distilled 


from choicest 
grain—aged un- 

til every drop 

is a pearl of 
liquid perfection. 
Always the best. 




























UNIVERSITY PLACE 
One Block West of Broadway 


NEW YORK CITY 


Close to Wholesale and Retail 
Dry G s eee, Pativend and 


MODERN ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 
300 Rooms (200 with Bath) 
RATES $1.00 PER DAY UP 


gers 


Gone oes free ili Guild 
ian of New Tork cay” 
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CUNUERRET WEOETSERI IEPA ROE A VEMOREEEESCD ROR OHONTERE DER RHArOORORiENi Oetey 


BERNHEIM DIST. CO. 
LOUISVILLE, KY. 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


With The Coflege Wits 


The Sweetest Words. 

The saddest words of tongue or pen 
May be, perhaps, ‘‘It might have been.” 
The sweetest words we know, by heck! 
Are only these, ‘‘Inclosed find check !’’ 
— Minnesota Minne-Ha-Ha., 


All Studes Do.—‘*‘Do you prefer bur- 
lesque to drama?’’ 
“Why, of chorus!’’— Yale Record. 


One Way To Decline.—He—I’m going 
to propose for the last time. 

She—Well, then, you are going to be a 
bachelor.—Cornell Widow. 


Wuxtra! — Newsboy — Great mystery! 
Fifty victims! Paper, mister? 

Passer-by—-Here, boy, I’ll take one. 
(After reading a moment.) Say, boy, 
there’s nothing of the kind in this paper. 
Where is it? 

Newsboy—That’s the mystery, guvnor. 
You’re the fifty-first victim.—Missouri 
Oven. 





Some Shape. 
**Some shape, eh, what?’’ 
**Yes, figuratively speaking.’’—Har- 
vard Lampoon. 


Clear Case.—Bertie—What makes you 
think I’ve got a sense of humor? 

Gertie—Your self-appreciation.—Har- 
vard Lampoon. 


Natural History Query.—He— What be- 
came of the cat’s offspring? 

She—This was an off spring. There 
weren’t any.—Columbia Jester. 


A War Query.—‘‘When was Constanti- 
nople’s fall?’’ 

‘*T bite.’’ 

‘‘Right after the summer, you boob!”’ 
— Michigan Gargoyle. 


Advice.—A local vaudeville joint adver- 
tises: 

*‘Pretty Girls! Gorgeous Clothes—En- 
tire Change Every Week.’’ 

Quite right, girls. Change every week 
and be hygienic.—Princeton Tiger. 





Depends on the Game.— Guest— We want 
to play poker. Can you direct us to the 
card room? 

Hotel Clerk-—-Sorry, sir; it’s being 
used; will the ante-room do?—California 
Pelican, 
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passing the Mustard 


Only One Glance.—‘‘Did you notice that 
goman who just passed?’’ inquired he. 
“The one,’’ responded she, ‘‘with the 
gray hat, the white feather, the red vel- 
vet roses, the mauve jacket, the black 
| irt, the mink furs and the lavender 
spats ?”’ 

, eYes,”? 

“Not particularly.’"—Kansas City 
Journal. 


The Gaper Punished.—‘‘Why did she 
cat you?”’ 

“She doesn’t like my comedy.”’ 

“How’s that?’’ 

“She made the statement at a party 
last night that she was twenty years of 
age, and I said, yes, that I knew that 
fifteen years ago.’’—Houston Post. 





Had Her Instructions.—Mrs. Subbubs (to 
nighbor’s child)—Oh, this is the dozen 
of fresh eggs I asked your mother to send 
wer. How much are they, Mary? 
Child—Please’m, it’s forty cents; but 
mother says, if you grumble, it’s thirty- 
fve.—Boston Transcript 


losing Faith in Editors.—Old lady--I 
don't believe this sure-cure tonic is a-goin’ 
todo me any good. 

Friend—It’s highly spoken of in the 
papers. 

Old lady— Yes; but I’ve taken forty- 
wven bottles, and I don’t feel a bit bet- 
ter. I tell you what it is, Sarah, I’m 
beginning to think these newspaper edi- 
tors don’t know everything.—New York 
Weekly 





World’s All Right. 


While there are hands stretched out to 
grip 
Your hand as you go on your way, 
While some one with a smiling lip 
Comes up a cheering word to say, 
While loved ones greet you with a kiss 
And dance about you every night, 
lnspite of what few joys you miss, 
Youought to think the world’s all right. 


% long as you can do your share 

_And plod along another mile, 
% long a8 men still deem you fair, 

_ What matter that your foes revile? 
‘long as you can wander back 

Unto your home, where all is bright, 
inspite of what few joys you lack, 

You ought to think the world’s all right. 


There is no doubt that crime exists 
And that vice prospers in its way, 
That brutal men with brawny fists 
Knock down the weaker in the fray; 
t just so long as friends are true 
And loved ones wait for you each night, 
ite the wrongs that you may view, 
You still should think the world’s all 
right. — Detroit Free Press. 
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the earth. Our output exceeds a million barrels a year. 





Now our agencies 


See that crown 

or cork is 

branded 
*"Schistz,”” 


















































do Brewers of 
Goodies and E 


use only 


land 
rown Battles? 


Sunlight grows the hops, but spoils the brew. al 


Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark 
glass gives best protection against light. 
In England and Germany the brewers won’ t use light glass bottles. 


“Beer should not be exposed to the light, especially 
direct sunlight, as it will thereby be detrimentally af- 
fected, the light having an influence upon the albumin- 
oids in the beer, causing the latter to become hazy,” 


says no less a person than Philip Dreesbach, the eminent German 
expert and scientist in the Wahl-Henius Institute of Fermentology. 


We have adopted every idea, every invention that could 
make for the purity of Schlitz beer. 


Our beer was: first brewed in a hut. 
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Pin or stud for examination—a!! charges prepaid—no m 





ATLANTA’S MILLION DOLLAR HOTEL 
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Me eng eg ROE 
HARTMAN 


FURNITURE AND CARPET CO. 
3951-3953 Wentworth Ave., Chicago 


@ { Valley GEMS 


, from FRANCE 
4 AY SEE THEM GEFORE PAYING! 







ibm These gems are chemical white sapphires 


— LOOK like Diamonds. Stand acid and 
fire diamond tests. So hard they asi! 
scratch a file and will cut glass. Bril 
fancy gUaranteed 25 years. All mounted in 1 
id di d ting Willsend you any style 
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today for free illustrated booklet, special prices 
VALLEY GEM CO. 0772 Saks Bidg Indianapolis. Ind 








The Stopping 
Place for 
Southern 
Tourists 


Golf and 
Auto Roads 


Fine 
Climate 





GEORGIAN 
TERRACE 


Offers the Best in Hotel Life 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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fs Every Educated Physician 
e, Will Tell You Upon Inquiry 


That the soft gray filling of the nerve centres, including the brain, is made up of water, albumen and Phosphate 
of Potash, as the largest ingredients 


And that when the nerve centres are rebuilt every day as fast as worn by use, the individual is equipped 
to keep well. 


4 Grape-Nuts 


4 FOOD 


Was specially designed to provide nutrition for both body and brain. It is rich in Phosphate of Potash, the 
vital salt of gray nerve tissue, often lac king in the usual diet. 







A dish of Grape-Nuts and cream regularly for breakfast will show 


**There’s a Reason’’ 


th) 
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